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INT. GREGYNOG - DAY 

A wedding party is filling the Blayney Room and spilling out 
into the hallway.  

MAGDA (7) is watching a HARPIST.  MAGDA is pretty, with long 
blonde ringlets and wears a white dress with a light blue 
sash.  But she has a deep frown and is half bored, half 
miserable which unnerves the harpist when she looks up.

MAGDA breaks away and walks to a BUFFET.  She stares hungrily 
at the food but is kept in check by a WAITER.  He picks up a 
plate of biscuits and offers it to her. 

WAITER
Cheer up love, might never happen.

MAGDA fills both her hands with biscuits but doesn’t crack a 
smile.

MAGDA
There’s no-one to play with.  It’s 
rubbish.

She pads through the hallway, eating.

She walks past an UNSTEADY WOMAN putting two empty champagne 
flutes on a table and taking two full ones.

She walks past THREE PINCH-FACED WOMEN standing nearby, 
watching the woman disapprovingly.

She walks down a corridor past a room filled with MEN 
shouting at football on TV. 

She leans with all her strength against a DARK HEAVY DOOR and 
just manages to push it open.  

EXT. GREGYNOG FORECOURT - DAY

The light is dazzling.  In the near distance the bride JODIE 
(29) and groom DAVID (31) are posing for photographs in front 
of the house.  

MAGDA watches the photographer GRAHAM (56) capturing the 
fairy-tale happy couple.  MAGDA’S deep frown disappears.

She turns and disappears into dense WOODLAND.

EXT. GREGYNOG FORECOURT - DAY

GRAHAM is adjusting his camera on a tripod.



JODIE is engrossed in her appearance, tugging at her dress, 
jabbing her hair, pulling at her veil. 

DAVID is coolly surveying the grounds, a champagne flute in 
his hand.

Two YOUNG WOMEN walk past and he raises the flute to them.  
One looks back at him coquettishly and he winks at her.  

GRAHAM
OK then folks.  I think we’re just 
about ready again.

DAVID
Stop fiddling babes.  You look 
great.

JODIE
It’s just ...It keeps slipping.  

GRAHAM
If you can stand a little closer to 
one another.  OK David perhaps put 
your arm around her.  Lovely.  
That’s lovely.  Hold it there.

JODIE
Careful darling.  The lace...

The TWO WOMEN walk back and as JODIE smiles professionally to 
the camera.  The camera clicks.

PHOTO STILL - BLACK AND WHITE IMAGE. 

JODIE’s face is frozen in a rictus smile.  DAVID is looking 
towards the women.  

Only visible on very, very close inspection MAGDA is in the 
distance, almost blending into the black woods behind her.

EXT. GREGYNOG FORECOURT - DAY

GRAHAM
OK lovely.  Shall we have the lake 
photographs now?  Yes?  Smashing.

He collapses the tripod and Jodie picks up her skirts.  

JODIE
How am I going to make it in these 
heels?  Darling can you -
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She looks up to DAVID but he has prowled over to a group of 
YOUNG WOMEN nearby, kissing them on both cheeks. 

JODIE bites her lip, tottering after the photographer.

EXT. GREGYNOG WOODS - DAY

GRAHAM is striding through the woodlands with DAVID behind.  
JODIE is struggling to keep up, her hands full of skirts.  

JODIE
David.  Please. 

DAVID
What babes?

JODIE
You can see I can’t walk in these 
shoes.  Oh my God look at them.  
They’re ruined!

DAVID
You want me to carry you?

JODIE
The dress would rip.

DAVID
What then?

JODIE
I would like my lawfully wedded 
husband to have and to hold my 
hand.  Come on love -

GRAHAM
OK then if we just perhaps have a 
picture here.  Lovely.  Now let me 
see... We captured the ‘formal 
portrait’ at the foot of the 
stairs.  The ‘main portrait’ in 
front of the house.  So this is 
where we capture the ‘wedding 
embrace portrait’.

DAVID
Embrace?

JODIE
(Brittle)

The romantic one.  The photo for 
the hallway.
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GRAHAM
It’s the one we discussed with you 
embracing your new wife.  A more 
intimate expression of your love.

DAVID
(Softly)

What the fuck man.

GRAHAM
So if you can just assume the pose.  

JODIE positions an unwilling DAVID into a melodramatic pose, 
he with his hands around her back, face raised dramatically 
to the sky.  She pressed submissively to his chest, eyes 
raised to his face, lips open in a gasp. 

JODIE
(Whispering)

Do the Heathcliff look remember. 

DAVID
(Whispering)

I would if I hadn’t got the sun in 
my eyes.  I hope you’re happy with 
the ‘wedding embrace’ because it’s 
costing me my fucking eyesight 
babes.

JODIE
(Whispering)

Shh.

GRAHAM
OK Lovely.  That’s lovely.  Hold 
it.  Good.  And another.  

PHOTO STILL - BLACK AND WHITE IMAGE 

DAVID is squinting and grimacing in the bright light.  JODIE 
is melodramatic.

EXT. GREGYNOG WOODLANDS - DAY

GRAHAM
Good.  OK.  I’m going to change the 
film so you have a breather.

JODIE and DAVID quickly drop the embrace and pull apart from 
one another. She fiddles with her dress and veil.  He paces, 
putting his hands to his hurt eyes, rubbing them.
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GRAHAM (CONT’D)
Sorry.  Left the film in my bag.  
Won’t be a mo.

GRAHAM heads out of the woods.

JODIE and DAVID have nothing to say to one another.  The 
silence gets uncomfortable.

DAVID
Your mother was at it again.

JODIE
What?  

DAVID
She’s hit the champagne.  

He holds up his hands with six fingers splayed.  JODIE puts 
her head in her hands.

JODIE
Where was dad?

DAVID
They had the match on.

JODIE
Did you go and get him?

DAVID, grinning, shakes his head.

DAVID
It’s a good match.  Besides, where 
would the fun be in that?

JODIE paces rapidly

JODIE
It’s not about fun David.  This is 
my - our - special day.  Oh my God 
how is it going to look?  

DAVID
Who cares how it looks!

JODIE
I do!  What’s this for?  

She pulls at the veil and then at the skirts.
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JODIE (CONT’D)
And this, if we don’t care how it 
looks?  It was supposed to be 
perfect.  The fairy-tale wedding.

DAVID
Loosen up will you babes?  What’s 
wrong with you?

JODIE’s face darkens.  

JODIE
What’s wrong with me?  My white 
dress is stained in mud, my mother 
will be drunk and my new husband is 
oggling anything in a skirt.  
That’s what’s wrong with me. Babes.

DAVID
Oh come on!

JODIE
And the great thing is we’ve paid 
three grand for a photographer to 
capture it all.   

DAVID
It’s fine babes!

JODIE
No! It is so bloody far from fine, 
David. You promised me. No more.  
But you’re still at it, on the 
bloody prowl.  I saw you.  Winking 
at Gail.  I should never have 
invited her after ... 

JODIE takes a deep breath, fighting back tears.

JODIE (CONT’D)
And you think I haven’t noticed any 
of it. You must think I’m stupid.  

DAVID looks pointedly at JODIE.  JODIE looks aghast then 
turns, blinking away tears that could ruin her makeup.  

JODIE (CONT’D)
I wish you could see what I have to 
put up with.

DAVID
Babes...

She looks like she’s about to march off but stops abruptly.  
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She stands dead still.  In a moment DAVID notices she has 
frozen.  JODIE is peering through the trees up ahead to the 
lake.  DAVID follows her gaze.  

JODIE
Who’s she?

DAVID
Who?  

JODIE is walking slowly towards a lake in the woodland 
clearing. 

JODIE
Beside the lake.  Right there!

JODIE has pushed through the woods.  She is behind a bush on 
the outskirts of a lake.  It’s bright and the colours are 
dazzlingly vivid compared to in the woodland.  

It’s almost silent: the birds have stopped singing but there 
is a LOW BUZZ like insects humming.

MAGDA is bending over the edge of the water to look at her 
reflection.

DAVID has joined JODIE on the outskirts of the wood.

DAVID
(Whispering)

Who is she?

JODIE
(Whispering)

How should I know? She’s nothing to 
do with the wedding.  

DAVID
(Whispering)

You sure babes?  Kids all look the 
same to me.

JODIE
(Whispering)

We said no kids at the wedding, 
remember?  She’s so cute though.  
Look at her...

MAGDA twists her body first to the left and then to the 
right, gazing intently into the lake.  It is as if she is 
checking the reflection of wings.  She puts her hands up to 
where wings would be, above her shoulders, and stretches them 
out, all the time looking at her reflection in the water.  
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DAVID
(Whispering)

She’s as vain as you are.

GRAHAM has joined the couple.

GRAHAM
(Whispering)

She might fall in.  Where’s the 
parents?  That’s irresponsible.

MAGDA is adjusting an imaginary tiara on her head. 

She looks up and slowly turns, looking straight at them.  

MAGDA waves at them and self-consciously JODIE, DAVID and 
GRAHAM wave back.  

JODIE and DAVID push through the bushes towards her.  GRAHAM 
sets up his tripod and camera.

JODIE
Hi.  Hello.  What’s your name?

MAGDA
Magda.  

JODIE
That’s a pretty name.  I’m Jodie.  
And this is David.

GRAHAM is taking pictures of them from the outskirts of the 
wood.

JODIE (CONT’D)
I like your dress.

MAGDA
The fairies made it.

MAGDA does a twirl.

MAGDA (CONT’D)
I hate it.  I wanted a pink ribbon 
but they made me a blue one.  
Fairies are stupid.

JODIE
Who are you with, Magda?

MAGDA
No-one.
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DAVID
Were you at our wedding?

MAGDA 
Yes but I couldn’t find anyone to 
play with.

JODIE and DAVID exchange puzzled looks.

DAVID
Look, kid  we need to have a photo.  
So can you like move for a minute? 

MAGDA
This is a magical place.

JODIE
The theme of our wedding is ‘fairy-
tale’.  Do you think I would make a 
good fairy Magda?

MAGDA looks her up and down with her wide eyes.  She slowly 
shakes her head.  JODIE, deflated, puts on a thin smile.

DAVID
(To JODIE)

I need a drink.  

JODIE
One more picture.  

GRAHAM
The lake pose is ‘True Love’. 

MAGDA
This lake belongs to the fairies.

DAVID
Babes!  Lets go.  Drink!

GRAHAM
It won’t take more than a minute.  
I can ...

DAVID
Fucking hell!  Fine then.  Fine!  
Lets get it over and done with.

JODIE
Don’t swear in front of the child!

MAGDA is smiling, she looks genuinely happy.
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MAGDA
You should look into the water...

MAGDA steps to the lake and bends over again. She’s 
momentarily caught up in her reflection.

MAGDA (CONT’D)
... so pretty!  

JODIE and DAVID are curious but tense, wanting to get the 
photograph out of the way.  JODIE cautiously walks to where 
MAGDA is standing.  

She leans over the lake edge.

JODIE is screaming wildly at her reflection, clawing at her 
face. DAVID runs to join her and looks into the lake too.  

EXT. GREGYNOG WOODLANDS - DAY

Birds burst out of the woodlands at the screaming.

EXT. GREGYNOG FORECOURT - DAY

The wedding party silences at the sound of far off screaming.

FADE TO BLACK

INT. PHOTOGRAPHER’S DARK ROOM - RED LIT

GRAHAM places a blank PHOTOGRAPH into a TRAY of DEVELOPING 
LIQUID with unsteady hands.

Beneath the water a black and white image materialises.

JODIE is a crone in a wedding dress, screaming at her haggard 
reflection in the lake.  DAVID is staggering backwards from 
the water’s edge.  His face is bullishly distorted.  He has 
horns and a long tail.  

MAGDA is laughing wildly, a DAEMON with black tattered wings 
and clawed fingers, curled horns poking out of flame-red 
hair.

ENDS
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